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For love of Ash and Aagama; From this caritas proceeded grace; The roofs cooked the pot; The seeds made the meal; From the rainy night Was knownlove's might Maaran almost fed a devotee With germinated paddy. Yeyarpakai'sgift Was a gift outright.    x And for the discerning eye " The motley never cheats. The potter from the pot Has us all taught. The loom of Amar Niti Have the humid secret. Flower, sandal, pipe Keerai, konrai, wind, Ash, sword, seed, Wife, pot and loom All by an alchemy Into an auric dust "Neath our feet here Turn and have us turned. Therefore Have the lamps lit And in Aadirairfead Niveous Nandi's creed And find a teacher m every ens In a mystic tremens. Let us cocoon ourselves in a mesh Of this vasuM-ropeoly ash; Eripattar killed a mammoth; From this nothing, manjrthings show'd up; Mei-pporul received the stabn was Grace;
